312            MARR1AG& A LA MODE       [ACTIV

Leon. Sir-

Arga. There needs no excuse; 'tis understood;
You were all watching for your prince's good,

Poly. My reverend city friends, you are well met!
On what great work were your grave wisdoms set ?
Which of my actions were you scanning here?
What French invasion have you found to fear ?

Leon. They are my friends; and come, sir, with intent3
To take their leaves, before my banishment.

Poly. Your exile in both sexes friends can find:
I see the ladies, like the men, are kind.

[Seeing PALMYRA,

Palm. Alas, I came but------                       [Kneeling*

Poly. Add not to your crime
A lie : I'll hear you speak some other time.
How ? Eubulus ! nor time, nor thy disguise,
Can keep thee undiscovered from my eyes.
A guard there! seize them all.

Rho. Yield, sir, \ what use of valour can be shown ?

Pala. One, and unarmed, against a multitude?

Leon. Oh for a sword !

[He reaches at one of the Guards' halberds\ and

is seized behind.
I wonnot lose my breath
In fruitless prayers ; but beg a speedy death.

Palm. O spare Leonidas, and punish me!
Poly. Mean girl, thou want'st an advocate for thee.
Now the mysterious knot will be untied;
Whether the young king lives, or where he died :
To-morrow's dawn shall the dark riddle clear,
Crown all my joys, and dissipate my fear.         [Exeunt*

